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7. 
FVNERAELL  ELEGIE VEFON 
the death of the as Noble as Vertuous Prince, 
Lopovick Duke of Lenox, and Rich- 
mond,;7c.Who deccaled at Whitc Hall the 16. 
of Februarie, 162 3. 


F euer crucli Dzath with one great ſtroke 
The hearts of millions inſunder broke, 

Now he hath don't, in taking him away, 
Who was of thouſand men the helpeand ſtay, 


 Ament, O Sco:!and, whichhaſt loſt a Pcere, 
Which was to thee, as thou to him waſt deere: 
And thou art like an army which is fled, 
B=caaſe their Leader's not, and Captaine dead, 


Let not thy Churches ſable ſad weeds lacke, 
Butbeyeclad in mournfull diſmall black. 
Why ſhould wenot the Church to moumnning call, 
Since that a p{{lar of it late did fall? | 
Lenox great Duke, whole ſacred godly care, 
Was herritesto maintaine and ftate vpreare, 
Lament ye, which reſt on Pernaſſus hill, 
TeMuſes ſeruants,lct fad Poems fill 
' Each coraerinthe Earth, an1let your Verſe 
Deckeand adorne abour his funerall Here, 
Ler all the Muſes to him honour glue, - 
He gane them houſe-roome whiles he here did liuc. 
The reafon why I call for company | 
To toyne in mourning with my Elegie, 
Is, becauſe that companions in griefe, 
Doe mitigate the woe, and giue reliefe 
To me, which cannot write my gricfe conceiu'd, 
Thinking how many with mearc bercau'd 
Otfhim, in whom the Graces all did dwell, 
Whoſe worth we may admire,but neuer tell; 
Though we had famous T xllies eloquence, 
Yet we could not expreſle his excellence, 
In whomall vertues did in fulnefle raigne, 
Not theleaſtpart of wicked viceremaine, 
Whoſe ſoule no daubt,now hath receiu'd reward 
Ofhis good decds,and hath that ſentence heard, 
Which Chr: pronouncerh to all blefled ſprites, 
Come and partake of ne're-fading delights: 
Where wedoe lcaue him 10yingforhis blefſe, 
But mouring for our lofſe ,which is ne leſſe, 
Then is the Orphans, wholc kind mother's dead, 
Or then the Widdowes which hathloft her head, 
Whoſe abſence we with bitter fighsdeplore, 
And ſobs, which doe forbid vs writing more. 


Had heno meaner man to make his Bur, 
Bur he in whom thouſan. 1s their hopes did put?” 
Could he haue done vs a more foule diſgrace, 
Then to pull downe vertues great manſion place? 
And at ſach time when wehim moſt did need, 
Muſt he make thouſands with one dart to blecd ? 
O curſed Monſter, thou halt mae our King 
The dolefull rune of Lachyrme to ling. : 
' Ournoble Prince, though young, lookes old with care: 
The Dxtchefſe doth her gollentreſſes teare. 
The N#bles,curſethy curit ignoble deed, 
And cach ia ſtead of Robe,rakes mourning weed. 
The Commons haueno common griefe, but make 
The Earth wit! their ſhrill loud outcries to ſhakes 
Andalt for Him, whoſe heauy loſſe doth wound 
The King, the Commons, and makes all vnſound. 
Me thinkesI heare Art in the ſtreets complaine, 
She hath loſt him who did her ſtate maintaine, 
UVertue in ſable weeds mournes allalone, 
Becauſe her patterne and her Patron's gone. - 
The Peoore complaine that they haueloſt their Treaſure, 
Death could nor doe them a more foule diſpleaſure. 
Sad T eeres doe flow from each mansliquidetes, 
Andall in Griefe and Sorrow ſympathile. 
How then of Death ſhall we reucnged be? 
Yes; he ſhall liue, O Death, in ſpight of thee. 
His ſoule ſhall liue in glories lultre bright, _ 
Though he lies buried in graues darkeſome night. 
So ſhall hisname mount on the wings of Fame, 
For all thy hate thou canſt not hurt the ſame. 
Babes yer vnborne, ſoſoone as they can babble, 
Shall ſay that *R:rchmonds Duke was charitable. 
He wasa Steward after Gods owne minde, ' 
The Poores relecuer, and ronone vnkinde.. 
Though high 11 Honour, yet he humble was, 
For nobvlencle of aunde none dil him paſſe. 
Another /:b for worthy Patience, | 
A Salowmon for true intelligence, :; 
Theſe honours vnto him mens words ſhall giue, | 
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An thus, he in deſpight of Death ſhall live. 


ES dar London fer 1cbz Trundle,and are to beſold athis ſhop neere the Hoſpitall Gate. 1624. 
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